


The Taming of tbeShre 

And w ith the clamour keeps. h5r ftiil- awake.: 

This is a way, to kill a Wife with kindiKilc, 

And thus lie cur be her mad and hcadnrong humors 
He that ktiowes better hovv tctanicaflirevv, 

Nojvlcthiffl fpeakc,’cischaritieto lliew. Exit, 

L £v>ter Tratiio and Hortefffio : 

Tra. I s’c poflible Friend Liftc, c hat Millris B ianca 
Doth lande any other but Lqgsntm 
I tell you fir, (he beares rnc Lure in hand,, 

■ Luc. Sir. toladsfieyouin-whatl hauefaid. 

Stand by, and marke'thc manner oi his teaching. 

Enter Bianca. 

•Bor. Now MifirisproStyuu in what you read ? 

j sia-n. Wliat Mafterreadcyou firft.rcfoluc methat? 

Hor. I fcad, that l profefle the Art to louc. 

JBian. And may you ptoue fit Mailer of your Art. 

Zac. While you lweetc'deereprouc Miibcfie ot my heart. 

Hor. Quickc proeceders marry, new tell me I pray, 

You that durflfwcarcchai you r miftris B iar.ca 
Lou’d me in the world fo well as Lucentio . 

Tra. Oh defpightfuliLoue vneonftant womankind. 

I tell thee Lifio this is wondcrfull. 

Hor. Miftakc no more, I am not Li to. 

Nor a Mufitian as i leeme to bee, 

But one thatfeorne to liue in this difguifCj, 
Torfuchaoneasleaucs a Gentleman, 

And makes a Godot fuch a Cullion ; 

Know fir, that I am call’d Hortenf.o. 

Tra. Signior Hortenfio, I haue often heard 
Of your inure affettion to Bianca, 

Andfince mine eyes arc wknetreof hex lightfidTe, 

X will with you, if you be fo contented, 

Forfsveaic Bianca, and her loucf i euer. 

Hor. See how they kifle and court : Signior, LacentiOi 
Hcere ismy h nd., aud.hsere 1 firmly vow 
Neuerto woo her more, but do tori weare her 
As onevnworthy ill the former fauors 
T:hst 1 haue fondly flatter’d them witliall. 

Tra. And hcc/e 1 take the like vnfamed path? . 
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ThTamiftg of the Shrew* 

Kesicrto marrie with her, though (lie w ould intreate, 
pjeonhtr, lee how bcartly flic doth court him. 

Hor. Would all the world but he had q.dtcforfworne 
For me, that I may finely keeps mineoatn. 

I will be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three dsyes paflfe, which hath as long lou’d me, 

I hauc lou’d this proud difdamfull Haggard, 

And fo farewell figr.ior Lucentio, 

Kindncllein women . not their. beau c ecus lookes 
Shall win my leue, and lo I take my ieauc, 

Inrefoiution. as I (wore before. 

'Tra. Mifiris Bianca, bleffe you with fuchgracc, 
Asiongeth to a Loners blctfed cafe : 

May I tiauetaneyou napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfworncyou with Hortenfio. 

Bian. Tranioyomtft, but haue you both forfworne me ? 
Tra. Miftris we haue. 

Luc. Then we are rid of Lijio. 

Tra. 1’faith hec’l haue a luftic Widdow now, 

That (Lall be woo’d, and wedded in a day . 

Bian. God giue himioy. 

Tra. 1, and heeT tame her. 

Bianca, He (ay sfo Tranio 

Tra. Faith he is gon vnto the taming fchook. 

Bian. The taming (choole: what is there fuch a place t 
T: ra. I miftris, and Pctruchio is the mailer, 

Thattcacheth trickcs ekuen and twentie long. 

To tame a (brew, and char me her chattering tongue. 

£ nter 8 iondcllo , 

Bion. O h Mailer, mailer I haue watcht folong, 

That I sm dogge. wcarie, but. at laft I lpicd 
Ananticnt Angell comming downcthc hill. 

Will ferue the turne. 

i ra. What is he Biondcllc i 
^lon. MtfUr. a Marcanrdnt, or a pedant, 

1 know net what’but formall inapparell, 
in gate and countenance lurely like a Father* 

■Luc, And what of him Tranto ?. • 

If he be credulous, dud cruft my tale, 

Gj 
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